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ST. HERBERT ; 
OR, THE 


VICTIMS OF PREJUDICE. 
CONTINUED.) 


Te first part of his speech 
confounded me, but the latter 
brought me to myself. “ No, 
sir, (said I, proudly) I will not be- 
lieve that I can ever be miserable 
with such loveliness ; I will love 
her, andI shall willingly bear 
with the consequences.” So say- 
ing, I quitted thé house, resolving 


to see Miss Howard immediately. | 


* But faultering were the steps 
that led me to her mansion, and 
perplexed were the thoughts that 
erouded on my mind, for from the 
natural severity of my sire’s tem- 
per, I had not the least doubt but 
that my reply had for ever discard. 
ed me from his presence and pro- 
tection—I had learned no trade— 
knew nothing of business, and ex 
cepting 200 dollars that my mo 
ther had paid me the day before, 








as half my annuity, I owned no. 
thing in the world; 1] was per- 
plexed but not irreso’ute for T was 
determined to obtain Louisa at 
all-events, bat how to render her 
happy was the sulject of my stu- 
dy, however, after wandering up 
One street and down another, I 
came to the determination of mar- 
rying directly and going to reside 
upon the frontiers. 


“IT hastened to the house of 
Louisa, and the first person I 
perceived, was her charming self, 
sitting on a sopha, in an attitude 
of the most poignant distress, 


with her hands clasped, and her 


face and bosom drenched in tears, 
Oh! exclaimed she,asI entered, 
how shall I escape the dreadful 
situation allotted me ?—my un- 
cle knows you, and hates your 
family, and in order to prevent a 
possibility of an intercourse be- 
tween us, he has positively fixed 
upon this night forthe celebra- 
tion of my unhappy nuptials, 
And can you consent to throw 
yourself upen my care? asked J, 
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will you consent to be mine ?— 
will you abscond with me? Ah, 
replied she, take care how you 
run into danger, should my uncle 
ever discover our retreat, he will 
sacrifice us both to his fury. Pear 
nothing, my love, said I, pressing 
her my bosom, these arms shall 
screen you from harm; come, 
quit this dweiling, in a moment 
your uncle may surprize us. She 
accompanied me without hesits- 
tion. 


As we were going down the 
steps, an elderly man met,us with 
a lanthorn (for it was quite dark) 
and demanded of Louisa, whither 
she was going, telling herat the 
Same time, that her uncle had 
bide him pat all t»ings in order, 
for that the guests would’arrivein 
ten minutes. She sunk down at 
the words, and a hackney-coach 
that instant passing, I lifted her 
into it, then turning to the man 
whose name was Buller) bade 
hi enter the carriage without 
deiiy, threatening him withideath 


if he made the least resistance. | 
He entered, and I told him te' 
have us set down atthe huuse | 


of the first Clergyman he knew ; 
to which, after musing a little, he 
consented, and whispered to the 
coachman through the front win- 
dow, wow after having driven us 
throughs number of streets, at 
length stopped at an ill looking 
house in & narrow lane, where he 
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told us an indigent priest dwelt. 

“ Our perturbations prevented 
our taking much Motice of what 
passed around us; however, I ob- 
served Buller endeavouring to 
steal awz’y ; so fearing, lest he 
should betray us, I locked the 
door anddemanded the minister 
instan!y—he entered in the course 
of a few seconds, and thé ceremo~ 


ny was performed. 


“ Assoon as I had presented 
the accustomed fee, I permitted 
Buller to depart, and catching up 
my fainting girl inmy arms, bur- 
ried with her to an inn just by, 
then flying to my father’s stable, 
took from thence one of his swift- 
est steeds, upony;which I soon pla- 
ced my Louisa and myself, and 


left New-York, never to revisit it 
more. 


“ What will not Love endure? 
—the delicate constitution of my 
wif?, which upon any other oc- 
casion, would have been broken 
by the fatigue she bore, seemed 
now to fortify itself against 
every hardship. We therefore tra- 
velled all day, suffered from hun- 
ger cold and rain, and several 
times in a clear night, have slept 
upon the bare ground, beneath 
some friendly tree ; for she, ap- 
prehensive of being overtaken, 
obliged me to pursue the most un- 
frequented ways constantly avoid- 
ing every village, and only stop- 
ping now and then atthe most | 
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obscure cottage . to procure saste- 
nance, 


“In this manner we journe ved 
untii we gained this wo 'cerness— 


yes-—f is wiluerness, which fora 


fee shor. months was the scene of 


al! my bliss.” 


rhe tears of St. Herbert had 


strayed cown his cheek from time 
totime during his recital. thouzh 
he had endeavoured to cheek 
them—bnt his feebie nature covld 


not sustain the part he wishedj— 


he claspe? his withered hend 

and wept aioud Oh my i .ouisa, 
may dearesi | cn:sa, (at jength sob- 
bed he st ‘i0o" Know the an- 
guish ‘+ dwells in the hosom 


of thy St. Herbert, it would dis- 
turb,thy sainted repose, but infin. 
te wisdom hath excluled vou 
from tie knowledge of what : 
tals suffer, and hath shut out sor- 
row from thine eyes forever. 


After he hed collected himself 
a iittie, and w ped away his tears, 


a 
he pr »ceeded thus : 

lt vas almost might when we 
arrive! at a small farm house, 
whose cheerful and cleanly aspect 
mace us know that if was the 
dwelling of hospit sie and ut bea 
We were tempted to alight, a a 
upon entering the nos court- 
yard. were met by the owner of 
the cottage, who cave us a hear- 
ty welcome and before we had 
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time fo thank 





sy. be led us into 2 neat 


ber, and introd 


snd daughter. teliing 


ced us T9 his wal 


we were two vwreery trovetler 
who should “o him the honour of 
faving wiih aim till the t 
dav. How much more grateruf 
to our feelings, sre those kKindnes:- 
es, wheeh spring from the net 

ro! goodness of the heart, than 
thase ceremonous attentions that 
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fessed the whole. And what do 
you purpose to do here, demand- 
ed he. I will get a smal! hut in 
your neighbourhood, replied I, 
and procure the necessaries of 
life by the labour of my hands. 
He shouvk his head. You have 
mistaken the place, my frierd, 
said he, for besides this house, and 
one that you may see from the 


door, there is not another building 


this day is kept up here in pr at 
pomp and splendour, and must © 
cause every American heart to 
glow with noble and animated 
ardour, when he !ooks back en 
this ever memorable epoch of Co. 
lumbia’s glory. It isa day which 


brings many a joyfal countenance, 


,and swells high the patriot’s bo- 


within ten miles, unless it is an} 


old stone castle, that nobody will 
And why not? asked 
I. Because people say it is haunt- 


live in. 


ed, returned he, yet if you’ have 
purposed to stay here, and have 
couraye to reside in that house, I 
dare say you may remain there 
all your life, without being dis- 
covered. I was delighted with 
the idea, and determined to visit 
it early the next day. 


(T'e be Continued. } 
-_—=—EED © aap _ 


For the Weekly Visitor. 


LETTER 8. 


New York, July 5, 1810. 

Respecrep Frignp 

I received your letter a few 
evenings ago, from young Mr. B. 
who, | understand, came here for 
the purpose of seeing how we ce- 
lebrate the glorious anniversary of 
Ame::can 
doubt he is high!y delighted, as 


independence. No 





the old 
revolutionary heroes makea grand 


som. Onthis occasien 


display. Such of them as age 


has not caused to quit the field, 


‘ turn out in the military cen pa 


nies dressed in full uniform, Icould 


' not help viewing them whenever 
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the crowd would {permit ; and 
each succeeding look seemed to 
add-new lustre to their appear. 
The fathers of our liberty, 
security ! 


ence. 
our happiness and 
What American, but whose heart 
must find solace and joy from the 
re..exion? While the old world 
seems in one general commotion, 
engaged in bloody wars, her peo- 
ple in bondage and in slavery, and 
her plains crimsoned with the 
blood of her sons, and athers load- 
ed with gailing chains, and daily 
falling victims to hunger and to 
vengeance. Gracious heaven! 
may the American exclaim, how 
happy, how iafinitely happy is 
my situatien—in the full enjoy- 
ment of liberty and repose, in this 
new world of peace and plenty ; 


where the weary traveller may 
find a resting place. and the af- 
flicted ana oppressed child of sor 
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row rescued from the storm. || city girls, he must possess mor® 


‘* Where liberty dwells, there is 
mv country,” said the immortal 
Franklin, and may this be the 
motte of every freeman. 


But T must leave this pleasing 
subject, and turn to your letter. 
[I wash ghly delighted with your 
deccription of the haunting match, 
bu’ am sorry to And that your 
luck was not so gout as you had 
antic pated. Your desire that I 
should continue my description 
of the manners of the city, gives 
me ‘te satisfaction to think that 
you are pieaséd with my biunt 





ness. It wonld seem that you 
have permitted Miss - to take 
vour letters, and that 


@ perp at 
she has solicited to see the rest. 


b 


I am persuaded. after a perusal, 
she w ll not envy our city belles 
their pleasures and their employ- 
ments. but must imagine herself 
one ofthe happiest creatures In ex 


istence, if she contrasts her coun- | 


try life with that of the city- 


belle. Our females, though bles- 
sed with superior advantages, 
from the numerous libraries in 


this city, and the many other 
wavs of acquiring information, 
yet their conversation, in general, 
is so miserably dull, and so whol- 
ly destitute of ability, that one 
would be Jed to believe there 
was not a book of any kind, (save 
novels) inthecity. If a young 


man spends an evening with our 


— - mm 














than Job-patience. and even with 
such patience, he is sure to be 
tired out before the close, by their 
never-ceasing prattling, and sense- 
less Jargon. 
they studied nonsense to perplex 
one. Nothing js thought of but 
those idle amusements, in which 
they spend most of their time; 
and they will occupy an hour in 


It really seems as if 


describing the variety of fashions 
they saw at church, or what fine 
fan they had ata tea-party—and 
one might es well think of push- 
ing a camel through the eve of @ 
needle, as to slip in a word even 
sideways: they will next tell 
one a long cock-and bull story of 
some play they have been perus- 
ing, and how dearly they would 
hke to seeit played. They are 
sure 1t must be beautiful. But 
this does not compel one to offer 
his services to wait upon them, it 
is true; but I can teil you, that 
unless you take the hint, which 
is_ very expensive, you need not 
think of sticking your nose inside 
of their hovels again. You will 
be denounced instantaneously, 
and your name will be wore thin- 
ner than a_ bachelor’s smalli- 
clothes, before it will be forgotten. 
Our femeles celebrate the fourth 
of July in great splendour. On 
this occasion, they crowd all sail, 
and make a sublime appearance. 
They will follow the soldiers till 
their hearts ache, and amid the 
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EDMORIN AND ELLA 
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nrough an interu esevuare , boughs 


hape extended in (is. 


2 nan aD 


row to the nead.and leve 74 n 


a ? 4 as Kh a 
sve to toe qiark, lodged the barb 


im fis Leart ; anda, running to com- 
Distee his conquest, he striucks 
OOMArG intoh | nest and ne Lit 
ifixed till he ex vired. 
He had now leisnre to evert his 
attention to the chiect whom his 
sOura -€ and intrepidity had vro- 


tected. and whom he found to be 
4 virgin of aneommon beauty o 
form, irresistableeven in misery. 
Her dress, which was of the fi- 
nest skins, bespoke her of royal 
extraction, and she mourned with 


| +ha 4 
wos i 25 4 4 


+ 4 
nitv of distress. Al- 


faint, and 


though she was still 
she might have esca- 


least 
ed from one disaster by the in- 
ervention of an other still more 


yet she recoveerdercelf 


oO « 


so asto return her compliments 


of gratitude to her deliverer in an 


attitude of prestretion. The 


prince perceiving er confusicr 


and? seeing her spirits strugling be- 


tween the extremities of fear and 


e 


joy, endeavoured tu dissipate her 


apvrehensions by the most ten- 


der assurances; aad observing 


,. 


’ > i. sf , 
that the savage had rent her man- 
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she had 
The princes 


consented to his 


surmounted her fears. 
for such 


solitations, 


she was ) 
and 
Eimorin gently conducted her to 
his hut. 


of an hundrei | 


which was by the hands 
ndfan artifices, in 
a taste perfectly rural and ingeni- 


ous ; it was situate ina valley, 


where nature had displayed her || 


her wildest Juxuri- 
ance, with a distant view of the 
The most beautiful foliage of 


invited thi- 


bounties in 


sea. 
otanges, and cedars 
ther 
le and build ; 
water came issuing fiom chrystal- 
line sources; the flowers 
essenced with the richest frag- 
rance, and their colours were 
freshened by the breezes whch at 


morn and even were wafted from 


springs of living 


so were 


the nmiain. 


Though the prince was secret- 
ly very anxious to learn the par- 
ticulars of the fair stranger’s his- 
tory, espescially that part of it | 
which had occasioned the pre. 
sent event, yet his delicacy was 
unwilling to give her the pain of | 
revealing it while her mind was 
under the inguietude of her late 
distress. He therefore repressed 
his curiosity and solely applied ; 
himself to solace and revive her ; 
he spread a carpet of the softest 
skins, and set cefore her the ni- 
eest trophies of his arrow, 
the most lovely presents of na 
ture, to court her appetite: but 


with 


' 


every Silvan musician to war. |/ 








| agent 
| power, which, cruel as is his na- 
ture, he dared not use, 


the anxiety she had been under, 
ind the transition from 
| despair to joy, soon evercame the 
of her frame; and had 
left her no other desire then to 
spirits by and 
yield herseif hours to 
friendly insens?bility. Edmorin 
vigilant to oblige, saw her fatigue, 
and no sooner discovered her wish- 
es, than he hastened to prepare 
'an apartment for her rest: he 
soon formed hera couch with the 
spoils of the kid, the ermine, and 
the fawn, and her pillow was lin- 
ed with the cygnet’s down: nor 
‘could the prince be persuaded to 
leave his charge, but inwrapping 
his body in a common skin, deter- 
'mined to be the guardian of her 


abrupt 
delicacy 
‘recruit her 


repose, 


up a few 


' slumber. 


While the gentle Edmerin sat 
wat-hing her repose, by the light 
of the taper, he indulged himself 

in gazing ardently upon her, and, 
| | heaving a sigh of softness as he 
gazed, thus whispered to himself: 


“ © blessed son! what a form 
isthere! Hiow happy am e 


beiny the means of preserving i 
Yet surely a 





from violation ! 
d not scar such a 


'erexture! The paw of the mon- 
ster was suspended, doubtless, con- 
scious of the excellence within his 


|; savare er t! 


Hiow on- 


like is she to the commou beavu- 
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ties among my train! Blessed be || 


the which I last 
graspe! my bow, blessed be the 


Morne in 


eik that directed me towards the 
blessed be the 


moment in which *dmorin pre- 


Mountalss, and 


served her! And yet why dol 


sizh ?—Oh Mithra, could my 


wishes—But how vain my pray. 
er! Is she mot some superior be 
ing ?—Q Kamor! now do I think 
of thee; yet I will gaze no 


more.” 


Taving said this, he extin- 
eshed the taper, least his reason 


ij 


siionld yield to the captivation of 


aa 


1s eves; when suddenly the 
apartuent was re-enlightened by 
2 flash of Lghtniog, a thunder- 
clap succeeded, and in the next 
mowent a vision of the night, 
in an irresistible robe of 


The 


astonished Edmorin put his hand 


arrayed 
lizht appeared before him. 


to his forehesd and fell prostrate 


to the allustrious appearance, 
when, gently waving a wand 


which it held in its hand, over 
the eyes of the princess, addressed 
s—** List, Ed- 


morin, and be happy ! I am the 


itself tu the vouth 


angel o! ‘ruth aud innocenee ; 


thou rememberest the instruc. 
tion 


hand when his 


ot Kummer: the 
instructions wiil 


be arefuk Her, whom thy valor 


has saved, is Kila, the daughter | 


of Zimber, the monarch beyond 


. , a aaa 
the mountains, ‘iy divinity has 





hour 1s at | 


—— 


ordained her to be thy wife. Do 
not wonder, or doubt, because 
that she is the child of thy ene- 
my—to Fate nothing is impossi- 
ble. 
above to give thee tlis ruby, 
which, while she sleeps, thou art 
to pat npon her finger: do this 


I am commissioned from 


and thou no more shalt sigh in 
solitude, or experience sorrow.” 


The evanescent visitor instant- 
ly disappeared, and the noise of 
the thunder, that again rolled a 
volley as it vanished, alarmed the 
princess,who beeame pale with af- 
fright. It was now the dawn of 
day, and Edmerin was about to 
execute the order of the vision at 
the moment she awoke: he had 


| just fixed the ruby on her finger, 





en 


and was still holding her hand 
They 
were both in &@ 
speechless confusion, yet neither 
had the power, or perhaps the 


gently within his own. 
overwhelmed 


inclination, to alter their pusition. 
From their shot 
instant affection ; their souls melt- 


meeting ever 


ed within them, and a thrilling 
pulsation ran a tide of rapture 
through every vein; at length, 

»wever, the united impressions 
f hope and love gave the powers 
of utterance to I'd morin, who com- 
invuncated the commands of the 
angel of truth, and concluded 
with professions of fondness and 


incerity. She was easily dis. 


posed to credit what her heart so 
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affectionately desired, and she in 
voluntarily pressed the ruby to 
her lips ; yet had still the honour 
and discretion toinform him, that 
she had ficd Zimber, who on the 
day hesaved her from death, de- 
termined to sacrifice her to Do- 
rin, the chieftain of the valley. 
Dorin, said she, is boisterous as 
the thunder, aud cruel as the pan- 
ther of the forest, but with the 
cunning of the fox has he crept 
into the smiles of my father ; and 
the orders of Zimber are dreadful 
acthe roaring of a cataract of the 
be shel- 
tered from the fury of Zimber, or 


Nile: how then shall | 


the importun'ties of Dorin? I 
am acaptive—Ella is thy slave— 
how be 
hy wife?” Tnough her duty 


thereiore, can she ever 


9 


Seemed to require this candour, | 


yet her eyes manifested the ten- 
derness of her \: ishes. 


“New-found spirit of purity 
end sweetness, (replied the prince) 
thou art no captive, but the pre- 
sent of the angel of truth! I will 
not only shield thee from the per- 
secutions of Dorin, and from the 
wrath of Zimber, but will uiso 
solicit his friendship, and thou 
shalt be at once the instroment 
not only of love, but of peace.” 
At this moment entered Ramor, 
who was instantly commissioned 
to the monarch of the mountains, 
who, in gratitude for the preser- 


vation of Eils, consented to a 
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| union, from which proceeded eve- 





ry enjoyment of life, and the pro- 
phecy of the sage was now re- 
membered and fulfilled ; for she 
exalted to the throne 
kind, and 
virtue afiectionate, and Edmorin 
and Ella became the idols of In- 
dia. 


was now 


to whom nature was 


TO THE 


PATRONS 


OF THE 
WEEKLY VISITOR. 


Ix presenting the last numbe; 
of the second volume ofthe Visit- 
or, we cannot refrain from ex- 
pressing Our most sincere acknow- 
ledements for the undiminished 
patronage we have received since 
the commencement of our publi- 
The plan we have acted 
upon, (or, at least, endeavoured to) 
has been to increase the fund of 
literary knowledge, and to aid in 
the dissemination of cheerfulness 
and mirth. If we have sveceed- 
ed, the approbation of our friends 
is sufficient to repay us—if we 
have failed, attribute the cause 
to human nature. We wish not 
to extol our abilities, but if we 


cation. 


have not always chosen wha‘ 


| was best, we have the satisfaction 


of knowing that whatever may 
| have tended to raise a blush upor 


pa Oe 


the pure cheek of innocence, har 
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invariably been rejected; and | with ihets tay end’ sila te 


whenever vice or folly has ap 


peared, they have veen divested 
ef those blandisiments which 
ratherallure than deter the youth- 


ful reader from their embi: 


and have only been shewn, to be 


ticuled or despised. In our se- 
lections, we have endeavoured to 
please all—we have gone “ from 
grave to gy, from lively to se- 
vere,’ and they who delight in 
humour, or they that are picased 


cut 


avith semiment, may equally sut 
their respectivetastes. If, by en- 
gaging the mind, we can assist in 
fixing those habits which lead to 
reflexion, to wisdom, and to vir- 
tue, it is presumed that we have 


contributed our share to the ser- | 


vice of society ; and how far we 
have succeeded, is left for the can 
dour of the public to determine. 


From an English Magazines. 





THE SAILOR. 


OR, rHE 


Atwentures if a Guineas 


IN one of the cells of the in- 
quisition, there was confined an 
Enyg'ish Seam'n, who had been 
and secretly conveyed thi- 
some disrespectful ex- 
aviinst the divinity of 


selneod 
ther, for 
press UNs 


St. Dominick. 











ewn theauthority of their tribu. 
nal, his firmness under the first 
to the 


torture, marked him out 


Inquisitor as the person proper 
for his design of escapmg with 
the fair Ilissa; for he would not 
trust any of his own country 
not even his own brother, whose 


treachery he abliorred, 


As soon as he opened the door 
of this ceil, the ailor, whose sore. 
ness prevented sleep ing very 


sound, perceived him, imagining 
it was a summons to repetition 
of the torture, he sprung up ag 
f2r as his chains would allow 
him, and cried, Holla ! who comes 


here ? “ The inquisitor advan- 


> 


ving, answered, a friend.’ 
dann all such friends, 
the sailor.) I suppose you have 


(replied 


come to give me another toasting 
but if my hands was out of the 
bilboes, I'd send you off witha 
sait heel for your supper.” “* Mo. 
derate your rage a moment, my 
friend ; | come to set you free if 
you desire and will deserve it.” 
Avast hailiag brother, I do not 
under stand you !’—“Why, do 
not you desire to be free >—** De. 
Sire aye, that I do! but I may 
whistle for that wind long enough 
’—* Perhaps 
as you 


bofore it will blow 
not ; perhaps that wind, 
say, is nearer blowing than you 
imagine,what would you do to be 
I'd burn the In- 


free e a Ly» 


The manly, modest resolution ! quisition, and cut the inquisiter’ 


"6s Ave 
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hroat . any thing bottearm, wasa man’s watch; do vou see 
st. or fight sgainst my conn. || it would be but his duty, and 

‘ nwa fall R ; ; 
tr lonest fellew | But sap- |) F am no flincher, I never say ave 
pose | should cet vou free: would | when I mean$no: th agh I say 
‘ met full none thing ' ital am a gentleman, my fath« 
‘ s neither against vour coun. || was lieutenant of @ man of war. 


trv or vour religion ‘ Relay 
warrant vou if I say 
more words 


Well then, 


without 
landsman.’— 
l’li take vour word. and so come 
with me.’ The sailor was so sur- 
e scarce knew whether 
he was asieep or awake; howev- 
eras soon as 
unlocked his chains, he shraggea 


his shouldes. and followed him 


} 
UD ni 


without more questions 


- 


\WWhen they werecome into my 
master's apartment, he made the 
some wine to cheer his spirits, 
“ You are 
friend, said he, without any far- 


now at hberty my 


ther condition, and may go were 
vou please : but if 
shall mention to 


you will serve 
me in an affair | 


you, you have reason to 


think of this night with pleasure 


Sha. 


as long as you live.” * Serve 


rou master! replied the sailor, 
name bet what you 


that is as ] 


hat 1 will: 
would have me a 
Said pefure ; you understand me; 
and iil doit: though 3t was to 
2€ main top-galiant-sai! in 


the 


al 
iS 
y 
2 
oe 


& Storm at mid might, wel 


vars was broke In [he Si:mgs, and 
it war pot gy watch: fer if it 


the inguisitor had | 


a 


ne) 





and I have been at sea. these five 


. by > et. 
and thirty 


years, man and boy, 


and never was 


Ara.r oh + eh 
brourcht ie he 


gangwavy in allthsttime. If the 


nuble thet rsted me a 


captain 
4 

mid-shipman twenty 

had 


should have been an cfficer before 


aa 


years ALc 


hved to be an admiral. | 


now.’ 


The honest openness of heart 
that appeared in the sailors gi 
his own character, made my mas- 
ter hear him with pleasure, and 
and place an entire confidence in 
him. As soon as he had finished 


therefore, he opened his scheme 


to lim, and the sailor andertook 
to goto London, bey a good ship, 
and freight her for Alexandria, 
andtocaill at Lisbon in his way, 


and take my master and his friend: 


on board ; todo which, he gave 


him money and jewels of great 
amount ; the latter he was to dis- 
pose of in London, and account 
with the inquisitor for the surples, 


after the purchase of the ship and 


| cargo, which were to be his own 


| in reward for his trouble. as 


soon 


'as he hac mace this veyage. 


All things being thus settied 


departing 


: 
: 
& 
My 
i 
- 
p 
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whenon a suddenth vaght he tur- 
ned short onthe inquisitor ; * Ste 
dv said he, steady ; so far we go 
right befere the wind, aud all’s 
weil 68ut whom do you mean 


to clip abroad me when I come? 


tf it is the Vreteader, or the French 
King, here take back vour trink 
ams, I’il be damn’: before Vil 
help either of then to make his 
escape “ Never tear my friend, 
replied the inguisitor, scarce able 
to contain his laughing at the 
stranyeness of such a thought, I 
promise you it is ne:ther of these, 
Tprooise you not te do any thing 
ageinst your king or your reli- 
gion.” 


one ‘ash at ’ 


« }sut shall we not have 
iis damned place ? 
added che sailor, shall we not 
set it on fire, and cut the inquisi- 
tors throat? I’ll bring a gang of 
boys that woald shoot the gulph 
of hell, to havea stroke at the 
Devil Dominick ; shall we not 
et the inquisition on fire and eut 
“ We 


vill consider «bout those things : 


the ‘nqiisiors throat ?” 


vi had better loose no time, 

me once more Catttion you 

at to be seen in Lisbon at pres- 
ent; an! 1» be as exneditious as 


ossible j return ? 


f here ouitted the 
he ingt, r, being among the 
oney Wich he pave to the 


wee 7 
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known among his neigabours by 
| 

|| 

! 





service of }| 


{ Mr. Augustine Pentheny saw 


| 


AN IRISH MISER. 


Augustine Pentheny, esq. who 
died on the 23d of November last, 
inthe 63d year of his age, in an 
obseare lodging in Leeson. street, 
Dublin, was a miser of the most 
perfect drawing, that nature has 
ever given to the world. From 
the low and laborious condition of 
a journeyman cooper, he accumu- 
lated the enormous sum of Three 
Hundred Thousand Pounds, in 
the islands of Antigua and Santa 





Cruz, He was born in the vil- 
lage of Lougwood, county of 
Meath, and was very early in 
life encouraged to make a voyage 
to the West Indies to follow his 
trade, under the patronage of his 
maternal wicle another advcc iw 





rer, of che nameof Gaynor Letter 


the name of Peter Big Brogues, 
from the enormous shoes he was 
mounted in, onthe day he set 
out on his travels. Peter acquir. 
ed an immense fortune, and lived 
to see his only child married to 
Sir G. Colebrook, chairman to 
the East-India company, and a 
Banker in London, to whom Pe 
ter gave with hs caughter, 200, 
000/. 


ee 


mankind only through one med)- 
um; his vital powers were so di- 


verted from generous or sociat ob- 


| jects, by the prevailing passion of 
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goli, that he could discover no || raised himself in the be? anc od 
trait in any character, however || dressed the Irish F 
veners ‘le or respectable, that was || the following words :~—-Docto: | 


not seconded by riches; in fact, 


any one that was not rich, he 
considered as an inferior animal, 
neither worthy of notice nor safe 


This 


extraordinary feeling he extended 


to be admitted into society. 


to female society, and if possible 


witha greater degtee of disgust. 


A woman he considered only as 
an incumbrance on a man of pro 
perty, and therefore he neve 
could be prevailed upon to acmit 


As to 


wedlock, he utterly and uniform. 


one intu his confidence. 


~ 


ly rejected any idea of it. His 
wife was the public funds, and his 
children gnineas ; and no parent 
er husband paid more deference or 


care to the comforts of his family. 


He was never known to separate | 


his taamense hoard, by rewarding 
a generoas action, or alleviating a 
preinature er accidental misfor- 
tune, by the application of one 
shilling to such purposes. It couid 
scarcely be expected he would 
bestow a gift, or extend a grati- 
he was so 


tude to ethers, when 


nigeard of comforts to himself. 
The evening before he died, some 
friend sent a respectable physician 
tohim, at which the old miser 
did not show any apparent dic- 
like, until he recollected the doc- 
tor might expect a fee; this 


him. he immediately 


alarmed 











—— 











am a strong man and bnew m) 
disorder, and could cure m ' 
bet as Mr. Nanele 
to my assistance t:hall not ex. 


P 
‘ary other person 


has sen. \ou 


change you § 
understand. 
what 


you w}!! charcre for your atterid. 


if you can come to an 
ing, in fact ] vish toknow 
anee until | am recovered >"? the 
Doctor answered, cuine 
eas.”? Ah! Sir,”’ said the eld man 


if you knew my disorder you 


e:chi 


would not be exorbitant :—but 
to put an end to this discussion, 1 
will give you six guineas and a 
half.”” The Docter assented and 
the patient held out hisara., with 
the fee, and to have his pulse 
considered, and laid himselfdown 
again 

His relations were numerous, 
but not being, in his opinion, 
juaiifieu, for want of experience 
in the management of » oney, 
to nurse his wealth, he bequeaih- 


edthe entire of itt rich family 


in the West-Indies, with the gen 


erous tion of 47. annually 


to a faithfu! servant, who lived 
with him 24 years. In the will 


great kindness for 


he expresses 
poor John, and says he bequeath 
ed the 4/. for his kind services, 
that his latter days may be spent 
in “ comfortable independence !” 


+] 1 ecen ha male id ‘a 
—!ike Theiusson. he would no 
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allow his fortune to pass to his 
heirs immediately, as he directed 
that the entire should be fond - 
ed for 14 yearsand then in its im- 
proved state, to be at the disposal 
of the heirs he has chosen. 


On Mondav next, the election, or 
collection of the accounts due the of- 
fice of the Visitor, will take place, 
when we hope the candidates then ef- 
fered, will receive the unanimous ap 
probation and support of our subscri- 
bers. 








MARRIED, 


On Thursday mofning, the 25th 
ult.at St. John’s church, by the rev. 
Mr. Hobart Mr, John Oldham, mer- 
chant, to Miss Maria Elsworth, 
daughter of the late Joho Elsworth. 


At Flushing, L. I. on Thursday, the 
25th ult. by the rev. Mr. Bulk'ey, 
Mr Thées: L Clark, of the house of 
Jehn & Tho. L. Clark,to” Miss Ann 
Philips daughter of Mr. William Phil- 
ips, all of this city. 


On monday evening, by the Rev. 
Mr Brodhead, Colonel Francis Saltus, 


to Miss Anna BL. Lloyd. 


At Staten Island, on Saturday eve- 
ning last, by the Rev, David Moore, 
Mr Warmoldus Cooper, of the firm of 
Cooper and Kealer merchamts of this 
city, to Miss Eilza Seaman, of the for- 
mer place. 


At Blooming Grove, Orange Coun- 
ty,on ¥aturday cveuing, the twentieth 


uel Bucbanna:, 





sult by the Rov dar. Grane “de same 
to Muss Jane Beck, 


i 
i eldest daughter ot Wim. Beck, ali of the 


samne piace, 


Tu Portsmouth lately, by the Rev. 
Mr. Bellon, Mr. Thomas Watches der, 
to Miss Martha Much cere. 

“Lis thus tha: Hymen cracks hiv jokes 

A ho’ x a quiz, a bore! 

The Sridegroom’. still a® Batci cider. 

The Bride is uct ‘ much more. 











THEATRE, 


ab 9 om 


The Managers have grezt p!casure in 
—ammoutcing. that 
MR. COOKE 
'¢ » N} 
Is engaged for a few Nights, 
Previrus io his 


DEPARTURE FOR EUROPE, 


On Aconday evening next, will be 
Presented, 
The tragedy of 


RICHARD Ii. 


RICHARD, Mr. Cooxg. 
RICHMOND, Cooper. 
B ckingham, Mr. Robertson. 
Elizab:th, Mrs Staniey. 
Lady Anne, Mason. 
—<—5. 


To which will be added, 
The farce of the 


ANATOMIST. 





Crispin, Hilson. 





bam | 


tk 





THE WE 











eoverer 
SOO HEEEE EE SHEE THEE EEOE 


See ORO e EEE HEHE 


THE LOVE OF COUNTRY, 


AND OF 


HOME, 


THERE is a land, of every land the 


pride, 

Belov’d by heaven o’er all the world 
beside ; 

Where brighter suns dispense screner 
light, 

And miider moons emparadise the 
nigh t: 


A land of beauty, virtue, valor, truth, 

Time-tutor’d age, and love-exalied 
youth : 

The wandering marincr, whose eye 

_ explores 

The wealthiest isles, the most ene 
chanting shores, 

Views not a realm #9 bonutiful and 
fair, 

Nor breathes the spirit of a purer 
aur ; 

In every clime the magnet of his soul, 

Touch’d by remembrance, trembles 
to that pole : 

For in this land of heaven’s peculiar 
grace, 


The heritage of nature’s noblest race, 


There is aspot of earth supremely 
blest, 

A dearer, sweeter spot than all the 
rest ; 

Where man, creation’s tyrant, casts 
aside 
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His swerd and sceptre, pagentry ami 
pl ide : 

While imhis_ soften’d looks benigniy 
blend 

The sire, the son, the husband, father. 
friend : 

Here woman reigns; the mother, 
daughter, wife, 

Strews with ficsh flowers, the narrow 
way of life; ? 

In the cleat heaven of her delightful 
eve, 

An angel-guard of loves and graces 
hie ; 


Around herknecs domestic duties 


mect, 
1 fire-side pleasures gambo!l at her 
feet. 

Where shall that land, that sto: of 


earth be found? 
Art thou a ma 


ae 


a patriot }—look 

O thou shalt find, howe’er thy foot- 
s.cp s rr syn 

That land thy country, and that spot 
thy home ! 


——— -- 
The Shepherd and his Dog. 
°T WAS on the summit of a hill, 


There liv’d a happy swain, 
Who daily led his fleecy flock 
To feed upon the plain. 


Reclin’d — the verdant mead, 
Beside a murm'ring rill, 
With Trim, his dog he watch’d his 
flock, 


And guarded it from ill. 


One day the ot with fervid rays, 
O’erpower’d the watchful swain— 

His flock, alas, no more he guards, 
That careless rang’d the plain. 
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A lamb, the fairest of the flock, 
Had fall’n into the stream, 

When faithful Trim bark’d, and woke - 
The shepherd from his dream. 


Soon as he saw the struggling lamb 
That panted quick for breath, 
He plung’d into the Lmpid stream, 

To rescue it from death. 


But soon entangled with the weeds, 
In vain he strove to save 
The lam», or e’en himself from death, 
r y M at? av 
- They found a wat’ry grave. 


The dog, to save his master kind, 
Had every method tried, 

Then wearied with hisfruitless pains, 
Reclin’d his head, and died. 


To a fragrant tuft of Grass, 


Found flourishing alone on the 
SEA-SHORE. 


SWEET, lonely tuft of fragrant grass, 
Neglected offspring of the sand, 
Fhou seem’st, thus without name or 
class, 
An alien cast on Nature’s strand. 


¢prung from the shore’s ungénial 


earth, 
Where nought e’er vegcetates but 

thee, 
Rude stones oppress’d thy lonely 

birth, 


And nurs’d thee with sterility. 


Transplanted to a kinder svil, 
Where other plancs do bloom so 


§4ys 
fn spite of every care and toil, 
Thy fragrant form would soon de- 
cay. 
The genial shower, and dew of eve, 
Which vivify the faded fields, 


= 








To thee, wet by the briny wave, 
Nor lie nor animation yields. 


Thus do we see the virtuous mind, 
Oppress’d by troubles, vice and woe, 
New fervoir in misfortune find, 
And with a brighter ardour glow. 


And thus, while virtue vigour gains, 
From care and trials most severe, 
Where pamper'd vice and pleasure 


reigns, 
Its youth and beauty disappeur 


~— <-=D > @p~—-a, 


To Mary. 
Fly, tunely lark, that glads the skies, 
To Mary’s cottage, speed thy way ; 
And there on trembling pinions rise 
And there thy vocal voice display. 


And if she deigns thy notes to hear, 
And if she praise thy matin song, 
Tell her, the sounds that sooth her 

ear, 
To Albert’s native place belong. 


Tell her, in livelier plumes array’d, 
The lark from Ambracia’s groves 
may shine, 
But ask the lovely partial maid, 
What are !1is notes compared with 
thine ? 


Then bid her treat yon witless beau, 
And all his taunting race, with 
scorn, 
And lend an ear to Albert’s woe, 
Who sings her praise but sings for- 
lorn. 
ALPHEUS. 
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